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LORIMER: te thing about which we 
PUBLIC have resolved not to 
BENEFACTOR. Worry is the LORIMER Case. 
Whether LORIMER retains his 
seat in the Senate, or whether he gives it up, 
makes very little difference now. He has served 
a useful purpose, and, without the slightest in- 
tention of doing it, has performed a genuine 
public service, possibly for the first time in his 
official life. By his determination to stick he 
has been the means of acquainting the people 
of the United States in admirable detail just by 
what means and through what mysterious influ- 
ences Senators are chosen. He 
has done more, unintention- 
ally, forthe popular election 
of Senators than a whole 
regiment of persuasive 
speakers, touring the 
country, could have 
accomplished in a dec- 
ade. By his mere 
refusal to get out he 
has enabled the 
American public to 
get a clear under- 
standing of the be- 
hind-scenes part in 
the election of a Sen- 
ator, and his case has 
made it ‘perfectly ob- 
vious that the alliance 
of privileged interests 
with United States 
Senators, or many of 
them, is a very ugly 
fact, and not the 
dream of an irrespon- 
sible demagogue. If 
it values what little 
of its reputation re- 
mains, the Senate will 
vote to dismiss him. 
If it permits him to 
keep his seat, nobody 
need be fearful. He is 
harmless; publicity has done 
the business thoroughly. ‘To 
those who were eager for his 
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election he would not be worth a one-hundred- 
thousandth part of the $100,000 fund which 
it is said was raised to seat him. 

5" 

HE disappointed factions are the Prohibitionists on 

the one side and the blind-tiger operators on the 
other.— 7%e News from Mobile. 

The same old pair! Mobile held a special 
election, and by an overwhelming majority 
voted in favor of high license and the open 
saloon. It is quite likely that among those 
who voted “wet” were many who were not 
especially in sympathy with saloonkeeping, but 


THE SENATE’S PHOEBE SNOW. 


Her gown, once white, 
Is now a sight, 
But Phoebe, ne’ertheless, sits tight. 
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who chose the saloon unhesitatingly in prefer- 
ence to that Siamese Twin of Prohibition, the 
blind tiger. The latter is infinitely more 
profitable than a licensed saloon, and for that 
reason the divekeeper and his disreputable 
retinue may always be found, as in Mobile, 
working side by side and hand in hand with 
the zealous Prohibitionist. -When the “wets” 
win, as in Mobile, the chief mourners are this 
ill-matched pair, a degenerate and a dupe. 
Blind-tiger towns, ostensibly “dry,” may well 
be classed with the Scribes and the Pharisees, 
“for ye are like unto whited sepulchres, which 
indeed appear beauti- 
ful outward, but are 
within full of dead 
men’s bones, and of 
all uncleanness.” 
Je 

To set off a pack ot 

firecrackers, all one 
need to do is to light 
the end of the fuse. 
The spark will carry 
tothe first cracker, and 
after that one cracker 
will ignite another and 
there will be a succes- 
sion of explosions. 
Thus it is with tariff re- 
vision. One schedule, 
in blowing up, will ex- 
plode another, and the 
final stop will only be 
when there are no more 
schedules to explode. 
This is why the Stand- 
patter opposes, and the 
Tarift Reformer favors, 
Canadian Reciprocity. 
The latter does n’t ex 
pect to see old Cost-of- 
Living take a tumble 
just because of Reci 
procity, but he be- 

lieves that the way to 
lower the cariff is to lower 
it, and that any beginning 1s 
a good beginning. 
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WHEN THERE WAS 


DRAWN BY OUR HEA7-CRAZED 





UNMADE HISTORY. 


=. was no limit, of course, to the possibilities of bacteriology, and I eee were once two boys, James and John. 
“J will refrain from taking what doesn’t belong to me, first, 

last, and all the time!” he declared, and so lived and died in obscurity. 
But John was vastly more crafty. 
nailed down, and then, in the fullness of my years, I will give it back!” 


soon it began to be whispered that social tendencies, likewise, 
were due to germs. Science quickly took the hint. 

And among the first fruits of its splendid industry was a culture 
such that when the female of the common housefly was inoculated with 
it, results of the most gratifying character were 

speedily forthcoming. 

“TI am created for something better than 
to be a mere mother!” the insect at once 
protested, in effect, and instead of lay- 

ing a million eggs or so, as had 

been her habit hitherto, she 
busied herself with other things 
to the end that the extermi- 
nation of the species was 









Straightway as good as Px 
accomplished. pes 
GRIEVANCE. 
Vitae E DITOR.—We are sorry to Nin 
HiNT TO HANDY BOYS. lose your subscription, a 


Mr. Jackson. What’s the matter? 
Don’t you like our politics ? 

Mista Jackson.—’T ain’t dat, 
sah; ’t ain’t dat. Mah wife jes’ been an’ dun landed a job o’ wvk foh 
me * advertisin’ in youh darned old papah! 


COMBINATION FOOT-REST AND PERAM- 
BULATOR FOR A GOUTY UNCLE. 


SURELY QUALIFIED. 


ANAGER.— Do you think she is really capable of creating a part? 
FrienD.—Sure! I’ve seen her create a scene many atime. I 
used to be her husband. 
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ARTIST IN His 
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REFEREE (in divorce case) —Whom do 
you prefer to live with, my child,— your 
father or your mother? o 

CHILD.—If you please, sir, whichever J 
gets the automobile. 


IN SIGHT.” 


FEVERISH DELIRIUM. 


PHILANTHROPY. 
James was impetuous. 
“T will 


take whatever isn’t 


quoth he, and became a philanthropist whose 
name filled the earth. 
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twritten by composers of some fame. 


age is a whole lot of music that woaté be shaveed. as ragsie had it not been 











) SMITH, who used to gaze up into the eyes of Harold Longworthy 
and wonder if Nature had ever created another man as perfect, 
does n’t speak to him now. Two weeks ago the Sunday-School Annual 
Picnic was held, and Harold bought a pair of white trousers especially 
for the event. On the morning of the picnic he donned the trousers 
and then put on his shoes, and the minute he saw the shoes protruding 
ten or twelve inches beyond the lower rims of the trousers he 

LA knew they would not do at all. They locked like large 
\ \ } black-walnut funeral caskets beneath a white pall. 

\ 4 


; So before he stopped at Eva’s house he 
shoe- 

[7 al- 
ra beau 


\\ made a flving trip to -the 
store and bought a 





tiful pair of white 
shoes. On the way 
to Eva’s house he ran 
into a squall of rain— 
such as always marks 
the morning of a picnic 
day —and the shoes got 
well soaked, but by the 
time the wagonette reached Run- 

dell Hollow the sun was shining brightly, 
and in a few minutes Harold’s_ shoes 
were as dry as a bone. For half-an-hour Harold took enthusiastic 
part in the gaieties of the picnic. He pushed Eva in one of the swings, 
and turned the rope while she jumped, and ran from tree to tree in 
the merry game of “ Pussy wants a corner,” and was as happy as any- 
thing And then his feet began to hurt. 

At first they only hurt a little. It seemed that the soles of his feet 
were puckered into folds, which were red- 
hot along the creases, but Harold managed 
to walk on the sides of his feet when 
Eva was not looking, and this gave 
him some relief from pain, until . 
he realized that his ‘third toe on ti, 
each foot was piled on top of the 
second toe, bringing the knuckle 
up against a large stiff seam 
which the shoemaker had pro- 
vided for that purpose. At the Pd 
same time the toes of the shoes 
seemed to contract and squeeze the 
five toes of each foot into a space about ee 
as large as the lid of a fountain-pen. It 
was then Eva looked reproachfully at him 
and said: “You ain’t mad at me, are you, 
Harold ?” 
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‘* He pushed Eva in one of the swings.” 
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‘* Struck out for home across 

























































“No, I ain’t mad,” Harold said. 
“Then why don’t you act cheerful?” asked Eva reproachfully. 

So Harold acted as cheerful as he could, but he could n’t keep his 
mind on it. It seemed that the shoemaker had put a large, stiff, semi 
circular rasp file in the heel of each shoe, and every time Harold stepped 
his heel flopped up and down against the rasp-file. But Harold tried to 
be optimistic. He felt that ere long the heels would be entirely filed 
away, and then they would not bother him. Every two minutes he 
sneaked behind a bunch of bushes and took one foot or the other in his 
hand and caressed it gently, while he hopped on one leg. But it does 
little good to caress a canvas shoe when it has started to shrink. 

By noon Harold was looking at Eva with a far-away stare, 
and his teeth were set so hard that his jaw-muscles 
looked like the hip-bones of a cow. 

“If you ain’t going to try to have a good time,” 
said Eva reproachfully, “I wish I had come with 
some other fellow.” 

“I’m having a good time,” said Harold _be- 
tween his teeth. 

But as soon as lunch was over he got up from 
the grass where he had been sitting, and the minute 
he touched his feet to the ground he dropped like a 
shot. He wasn’t sure, but it seemed to Harold that 
his ten toes were doubled under his feet and strapped 
together with hot copper strips, while the soles of the 
shoes had curved upward and inward, so that they 
pushed the arch of his feet up against a row of eight- 
penny nails. ‘This was mere imagination, but Harold 
immediately proposed that all the men pretend they were bears that wer 
anxious to eat the young ladies, and that they chase them on hands and 
knees. And as he had on a pair of white trousers that would grass-stain 
on the knees this seemed to be real recklessness. But none of the othe: 
men were willing to try that game. ‘They suggested that everyone play 

tag. But Harold was as stubborn as could be. He said they could 
play what they wished, but he was going to play bear. 

“] think you are horrid and inconsiderate and mean, ai 

don’t care whether I have a good time or not,” said Eva. 

But Harold would n’t stand up. He crawled of 

on his hands and knees, and Eva let him go. He 

crawled for the bushes along the creek, and the 

minute he was out of sight he pulled off one shoe 
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and then the other, and stuck his feet 
in the water. ‘That was the happiest 
moment of his life. 
But when he tried to put the 
shoes on again nothing in the world 
but a hydraulic press could have 
got those feet into those shoes. 
He put the shoes under a = 

large flat stone and 

struck out for home 

across country. This 
was the last the pic- 
nic saw of Harold Longworthy. , 
‘Two days later Eva Smith happened to meet him ©: 
the street, and she walked past him with her nose so hig! 
in the air that it was perpendicular, and although Haro! , 
smiled his sweetest smile she ignored him utterly, and Ev 
would never again have thought of him with anythi 
but disdain but for one thing. Just as she passed, Hai 
old’s toe on the right foot, which had been in a crumple 
condition ever since the picnic, straightened out with a pa 
that made him turn as white as a sheet and utter a cry < 
anguish, and Eva, as she sailed by, thought: ‘“ Poor fellow 
how he loves me!” Ellis Parker Butler. 
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THE POST-CARD WRIST— A WARNING TO SUMMER GIRLS WHO HAVE THE HABIT. 


ANTEDILUVIAN. 


_ AID NOAH: “ Wife, I’ve had a dream— 
(No, I’m not always dreaming !} 
I dreamed the sea was everywhere, 
The sea was all a running stream, 
And there was darkness in the air, 
And not a star was gleaming 
Above the waters black and bare; 
And everything was drowned — Don’t stare! 
(No, only weak tea, Waila!) 


“So, wife, |’m going to build a ship; 
For if this dreadful dream comes true, 
And mountains in the water slip, 
As all last night I saw them do— 
(I’ve told you twice ’t was ten, not two, 
When I came indoors, Waila!) 


“You doubt if I could build a boat, 
And if { did, it would not float ? 
You’re always doubting, Waila! 
Why, on the Tigris, when a lad— 
O no, it is not quite so bad! . 
No, I am not so old as that, 
I have not yet reached forty score! 
Were | a thousand, less or more, 
How old would you be ?—Just a bluff? 
Well, then, you need n’t be so blunt! . 





insists that the cottage is fully furnished because it has two window 
screens, a moldy mattress, and a washtub, 

“Them summer people” begin to settle down among the “ natives’ 
and renew their experience of the psychology of the rural mind. One 
overlooks the existence of the villager entirely except when saying to 
him: “Do this”—and he doeth it when he gets ready, and cusseth 
them summer people anew and with reinspired invention. Another 
treats the free and independent citizen of Rusticburg as a friend and 
brother, and is regarded accordingly as a mild sort of lunatic, a good 
thing, and an easy mark. 

In vacation time, the business man, who has three week-ends and a 
full week off in the course of a year, learns to laugh at the jibe about 
his easy life given by the native. ‘The native has just begun to stir 
from his ten months of idleness for his two active months of harvesting 
a year’s income from the summer visitor. 

Transfer and baggage-men in vacation time reap the reward of 
patient waiting, being able by forgetting orders, mis-sending baggage, 
and smashing trunks to cause expense, discomfort, and worry enough to 
avenge their carefully nursed grouches of the last year. 

Vacation time comes to everybody and everything except gossip, 
the gas and light meters, and the Devil. Even the Devil is able to ease 
up a little then, because so much of his work is being done for him. 

Robert W. Neal. 
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Not necessarily a punt . 


“Of course I'll ¢ry to keep inshore . 

I know the water may be rough . 

A few; there ’ll not be room enough; 
We’ ll take those two nice girls next door . 

. Well, I’ll be blessed ! 

They are not worse than all the rest! 
That is not true,—I never swore! . 

O, let them drown, then, if you won't! 
You and the children,—no, no more . 
It does seem selfish! Take the cat? 

?T would be unlucky if we don't,— 
We never should see Ararat! 


“Yes, take the pony and the cow, 
And all the animals you wish. 
(And leave the poor girls out, 1 vow!) 
O no, I would not take the fish! . 
Please pack my new reel, Waila!”’ 
M. E. Buhler 
oH 


THE GAY VACATION TIME. 


E he pleasant vacation time is here. So is the summer boarder, the 
tinned vegetable, the mosquito, the canoe-rocker, and the empty 
purse. The summer girl doesn’t count. She doesn’t need to; she 
knows that, no matter how many they be, she has them all at her feet. 
The landlord of the summer cottage holds out glowing induce- 
ments to his prospective lessee, and after the deposit is down holds out 
on supplying enough breakfast-food dishes for a family of four. He 












SUNDAY EVENING AT THE DELICATESSEN. 


IF THE PEOPLE Won’t Go TO CHURCH, LET THE 


CHURCH Go TO THE PEOPLE 





ae ts that subtle quality whereby a thing looks good to you prowided you have 


been duly taught what ts graceful. 
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HOT ON THE TRAIL. 
Boy Scouts ARE Not THE ONLY Scouts. 
LITTLE LAYS. THE REASON. 
BY CORNELIA FROM THE COUNTRY. E aes DrRUMMER.—Would you believe it, each sample costs us ten 
cents apiece. 


HE moon was risin’ pretty, 
An’ maw was settin’ bread, 
An’ paw was Settin’ readin’, 
And so was Brother Jed. 


FRIEND.—Indeed ? And what does the finished product cost ? 
THe DrumMMer.—Three cents a dozen. We have to make the 
samples good, you know. 








An’ while they all was settin’, “My paw’s bin awful busy 

I sed to brother Jed: A-settin’ hens in hay; 
“Ill take some pen an’ paper But Jed ’s bin awful lazy, 

An’ write to our dear Ed.”’ (Meanin’ Editor.) Jus’ settin’ round all day. 
Mythoughts jus’ went a-kitin’, The moon is jus’ a-settin’, 

As maw soon sed to Jed: The bread is risin’, Ed; (Meanin’ Editor ) 
“ Cornelia ’s gettin’ busy An’ paw has jus’ bin risin’ 

A-writin’ to our Ed.’’ (Meanin’ Editor.) To lay on his own bed. 


With everything a-risin’ 
An’ a-settin’, as I sed, 
I guess I'll lay my pen down— 
So good-by, Mister Ed! (Meanin’ Editor.) 
Carrte Leimer Vote. 


THE FIRST INTIMATION. 


a once upon a time, was tossing off some trifles light as air. 

He was not particularly different from other poets, yet when, 

by chance, he tossed off a trifle lighter than air, he fell for a 
moment thoughtful. 

“What does it suggest ?” he mused soberly. ; ; sé, 

Sut the day of the birdman was not yet come; so the poet, ee. frame hak Ca ea LIAGLACKENS” 

after an interval of meditation, returned as it were to his muttons, ; — : 

and the world wagged peacefully on. WASTING HIS TALENTS. 
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TWO POINTS OF VIEW. 


yr. COMMUTER (lunching at the 
) Rathskeller with Billy Up- 
towne ).— Yes, sir, Billy, I 
tell you the suburbs is the 
place to live. You know 
I’m out twenty miles, and 
it’s an actual fact that I can get into my place 
of business just as quick as when I lived up on 
One Hundred and ‘I'wen- : 


PUCK 


once you get a taste of suburban life you'll 
never want to live in the citv again. It’s great 
out in the suburbs, old boy! 


Mrs. Commuter (lunching in Lonelyvale 
with Mrs. Billy Uptowne ).— My dear, you are 
a perfect godsend, and it’s just lovely of you 
to come away out here to see me! We are 


apart from our friends out here as much as if 
we lived in Kalamazoo, Michigan! 


It seems 





ty-fifth Street. Steam-cars, 
you know, and express 
trains, and you are always 
sure of a seat. I get out 
a cigar and read the paper 
all the way in, don’t you 
know? Then when you 
get out home in the even- 
ing you are away from all 
the dust and dirt and 
racket of the city, and —— 
say, | wish that you could 
see my garden! It’s a 
dandy! We had lettuce 
from it yesterday, such 
as you never buy .in mar- 
ket, and nice crisp rad- 
ishes! Had a nice mess 
for dinner last night. And 
running a lawn-mower 
once in a while is mighty 

good exercise for a fellow. Then 
it’s nice of an evening to sit out 
on your own little piazza and 
smoke your cigar, or run over to 
some of the neighbors and chat. Lots better 
than being tucked up in some little fifteen-story 
flat! Better get you a place out our way and 
settle down in it. You might come into the 
city for three or four months in the winter, but 





Justricr oF PEace.— Your wife says you struck her. 
THE PrisoneR.— Ah suttinly has, Jedge. 


’case she was ’gwine to wash! 


THE OPERATOR.—It will be just like finding money 
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fifteen more to get anywhere near the shopping 


That? 
‘There are millions 
of them here as soon as the sun goes down, 
and——__ Do we have a garden? I'll show 
you the garden before you go. 


district once you are in the city, and — 
I suppose it was a mosquito. 


\ We have about 
three square feet of a lettuce bed, and we have 
had six gnarly little radishes so far this year. We 
have six hills of corn and three tomato plants. 
We paid a man four dol 
lars and a half to get the 
garden ready, and 

Of course that was a 
rooster you heard! ‘The 
people in the house back 
of us have chickens 
You’d think it was a 
rooster if you were here 
some morning at about 
three o’clock when it and 
some forty or fifty hens 
begin to cackl inal keep 
it up until daylight! You 
are the first living soul ex 
cepting mamma and some 
of my husband's sisters and 
his mother who have been 
out here from the city in 
the three months we have 





lived here! I haven't said 





THE MOVING-PICTURE PRIVILEGE. 


per cent. of the gross receipts. 





to me Of course, you had an awful time 
getting here! We have only one express a day 
each way, and all the other trains stop at every- 
body’s front gate! And it takes twelve good 
minutes to get to the station and twelve or 
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1 ’m to get fifty 


anvthing to Harry about it 
yet, but it’s my last summer out 
here! We take a flat in the city in 


the fall. ‘That is settled so far as 
I am concerned. Don’t you ever 
let Billy Uptowne coax you into coming into 
the suburbs to live. A woman miglit just as 


well go into aconvent, and one miglit as well die 
as be out of everything. It’s good old Broad- 


way for me, my dear! M. M 
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HIS APPLICATION ALREADY ON FILE. 


Have you any excuse to offer, Uncle? 


While I wuz prayin’ fo’ rain fo’ mah gyardin, she starts in prayin’ fo’ fair wedder 
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THE DEMORALIZED WEATHER -VANE.— Will S@pody plea: 
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AND THE PUP 


NOTHING DOING. 


R soon or late, the preacher says, 
Our sins come home, no doubt; 
But then for comfort he declares 
Our sins will find us out. 


ow 


fn the Baseball Spotlight. 








1V.—HuGu JENNINGS, ONCE AN ORIOLE, 


Now A TIGER. 








if every man had a college education, what a cinc 


‘ NEVER TOUCHED MIM. 
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Cheatreland 
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WEEK BEGINNING JULY TWENTY-FOURTH. 


Academy of Music, 14th and Irving Place. Stock Company 
in repertoire. 


American Theatre Roof Garden, 42d St. W. of Bway. 
Vaudeville. Twelve All-Star Acts. Evenings 8:15. 


Brighton Beach Music Hall, Brighton Beach. All-Star Vaude- 
ville. Daily, 2:45 and 8 : 30. 


Century (formerly New Theatre) Roof Garden, 62d St. and 
8th Av. Elliott Schenck's Orchestra in Summer-Night 
“Pop"’ Concerts. Evenings 8:15. 


Cohan’s, Bway and 43d St.‘ Get-Rich-Quick Wallingford,” 
with Hale Hamilton. Evenings 8:15. A new view of the 
confidence-man 


Colonial, Bway and 62d St. Lillian Russell and other star 
acts. Daily matinees. Evenings 8:15. 


Columbia, Bway and 47th. Burlesque. Daily matinees 2:15. 
Evenings 8 :15. 


Globe, Bway and 46th St. Valeska Suratt in ‘‘The Red 
Rose,’’ a new musical comedy. Evenings 8:15. 


Grand Opera House, 8th Av. and 23d. Corse Payton’s Stock 
Co. in repertoire. Evenings 8: 15. 


Irving Place. Grand Italian Comic Opera Co. In repertoire. 
Evenings 8 :15. 


Jardin de Paris, the New York ‘Theatre Roof Garden. 
“ Ziegfield Follies of torr.” 


Keith & Proctor's, Fifth Ave., Bway and 28th St. All-Star 
Vaudeville. Daily Matinees Evenings 8:15. 


New Amsterdam, 42d St. W. of Bway. ‘‘The Pink Ladv.”’ 
Evenings 8 :15 A musical comedy de /uxe founded 
on “La Satyre.” 


New Brighton Theatre. Brighton Beach. All-Star Vaude- 
ville. Evenings 8:15. Daily matinees. 


Victoria’ Theatre and Roof Garden. 42d St. and Bway. 
Hammerstein’s All-Star Vaudeville. “Daily matinees. 
Fvenings 8:15. 


h the potato-bugs would have. 
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THE ESSENCE OF LUXURY. 
— I welcome the era of high prices—one 
may live so much more luxuriously.” 
“Just how do you make that out?” 

1 


“Why, there are so ‘nany more things that 
one cannot afford.” 


A GLEAM OF HOPE. 


7 HEAR that Bilter’s daughter eloped with his 
chauffeur.” 
“Ves, and Bilter wired his forgiveness.’ 
“What did he do that for?” 
“He said he thought now there might be a 
chance for him. to use his car.” 


? 


ALWAYS. 
| ie Cop.—Which of these houses do you 
live in? 


Mr. Jaccs.—Take me all ‘long the street, Gone are the 





lemme try ev’ry door, and the only one I can’t All of the 
open ish mine. Gone i the 
Gone with 
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IN THE GLOAMING. 


THE ALMost-ViICTIM.—You said these lots fronted New York. 
Why, they ’re at least thirty miles out 

Reau-Esrare AGENT.—True, but what of it ? 
the sky? That’s New York! 


See that glow in 


BALLADE OF FAMILIARS. 


eo~ is a ballade of things outworn, 
Springs that are vanished, and autumns, too; 


Here shall I offer with. heart forlorn 
Memory’s incense to things I knew. 
Yet, though I murmur and feel quite “ blue” 
With a familiar my mind’s eye fills, 
Ever and ever—I tell you true— 
Listen! 1 sing of my last year’s bills! 





Gone are the flowers that bloomed new-born 
\ll of the wonderful woodland through, 
Gone is the robin that sang one morn, 
Gone with the season, the vear, that flew; 
Yet, in the ruin, the wreck and rue, 
This is the pleasure that always thrills, 
This is the shadow of rosy hue— 
Listen! I sing of my last year’s bills! 


Love? I have known it and laughed to scorn 

Love that is vassal of Time. Ah, few 
Pages of passion remain untorn— 

Reading, a mistiness dims the view. 

Yet, though I falter and will not woo, 
This is the sunlight upon my hills, 

This is the perfume where roses grew — 
Listen! I sing of my last year’s bills! 


L’ ENVOI. 
Pleasure and .passion the years pursue, 
Time in an hour their sweet soul kills; 
Yet have I caught it, my singing cue— 
Listen! 1 sing of my last year’s bills ! 
Chas. C. Jones. 


SAME THING. 

we NrpHew.—This is the baby’s toy bank. You see, when it gets five 
iollars inside, it opens. 

UncLe Epen.—Just like our banks down home. 


When any of ’em get 
hundred thousand inside of ’em they bust too. 


about 


LIMIT. 
W! \.1s.—Does n't this stunt of chewing everything seventy-five times make 
you tired ? 
_ GiiLis,—Not if they ’d stop then, but my wife will keep chewing on a bit 
scandal for weeks at a time. 





AND MANY THERE BE. 


Ri 'bUB.— Well, I suppose you were up bright and early this morning? 
_ Kounpazour.—No sir. I am never up bright and early. If I am up 
“ly Tam not bright, and if I am up bright I am not early. 
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The Good Road 
For Universal Service! 


Every man’s home faces on a road 
which connects with every other 
road and leads to every other home 
throughout the whole land. 


Main highways connect with cross- 
roads so that a man can go where 
he chooses easily and comfortably 
if conditions are favorable. But the 
going is not always the same; 
some roads are good—some are bad. 


The experts in the South illustrate 
the difference by showing four 
mules drawing two bales of cotton 
slowly over a poor, muday cross- 
road, and two mules drawing eight 
bales of cotton rapidly over a first- 
class macadam highway. 


The Bell Telephone lines are the 
roads over whjch the speech of 
the nation passes. 


The highways and by-ways of 
personal communication are the 
12,000,000 miles of wire connect- 
ing 6,000,000 telephones in homes 
on these highways. Steadily the 
lines are being extended to every 
man’s home. 


The public demands that all the 
roads of talk shall be good roads. 
It is not enough to have a system 
that is universal; there must be 
macadamized highways for talk all 
the way to every man’s home. A 
single section of bad telephone line 
is enough to block communication or 
confine it to the immediate locality. 


Good going on the telephone lines 
is only possible with one policy 
and one system. Good going 
everywhere, at all times, is the aim 
of the Bell system. 


AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 
AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES 


One Policy 


One System 


Universal Service 
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Puck Proofs 


TIME, THREE A.M.—— ASLEEP AT LAST. 


a 


PHOTOGRAVURES 
FROM =———————— 


Puck 


By Angus MacDonail. 
PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 


Address PUCK 


295-309 Lafayette St., NEW YORK 











THE MALICIOUS LITTLE SERPENT. 





Pears’ 


| Pears’ Soap has never 

| offered premiums to 

| induce sales. It is, in 
itself, a prize for the 
complexion. 





Established in 1789. 
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CONSOLATION. 
Old H li bi With a sigh she laid down the maga- 
enia e zine article upon Daniel O’Connell. 
ea, oa creams lp ” : . “~ 
“The day of great men,” she said, “is | 


/ 
gone forever.” / 


= - 
We] «But the day of beautiful women is 
not,” he responded. 


She smiled and blushed. “I was 


” 

















M . ae a , only joking,” she explained hurriedly. 
Its high reputation and mild and exquisite flavor is the | — jWéstern Christian Advocate. 


| 








result of 50 years of untiring devotion to Quality and _— - ESE cue 
Purity, and exacting obedience to every law known to the “SEE AMERICA FIRST.” 50¢. pe 
ancient and honorable art of brewing. 
i ‘OL 
Bottled only (with corks or crown caps) at the Via . j : : care oO 
| : ; 7 « Nu 
Anheuser-Busch Brewery 3 eS “oa Pig: 
St. Louis. Mo. ; : Ye : a i only | 
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Walk, : You, Walk! 


HIS is the poem 
that you read in 
PUCK years ago and 
have been looking for 


ever since. 


We have now issued 


“WALK, 
—— YOU, 
WALK !” 


as a Booklet, in large, 
readable type, with the 
original illustrations, at 


LNs CRM, 5 cna alvigi: lttenednginne peat Sy SS 








Ten Cents per Copy. _ e d sina 


Admirers of this famous poem will appreciate the opportunity to 
secure copies in handy pocket form. ) es 











Mount BurRGESS—FROM EMERALD LAKE, National s 


Address PUCK, 295-309 Lafayette Street, New York | | Canaan Pace R. R eusheiiiae Widdaniaian. 
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GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER, 
“lis Purity Has Made It Famous.” 
5Uc. per case of 6 glass stoppered bottles. 


THe Famity Per. 

OLICEMAN.—Do you have to take 
care of the dog? 

NurseE-GIRL.-—No; the missus says 
I'in too young and inexperienced. I 
only look after the children.— Sacred 
Heart Review. 





THE baby likes to play with my 
hair.” 

“But are n’t you afraid he’ll muss 
it, dragging it all over the floor? ”— 
Washington Herald. 






HELLO, BROTHER! ! 


We want you to meet 100,- 
000 good fellows who gather 
round our **Head Camp” fire 
once a month and spin yarns 
about sport with Rod, Dog, 
Rifle and Gun. 

The NATIONAL SPORTS- 
MAN contains 164 pages cram- 
med full of stories, pictures of 
fish and game taken from life, 
and a lot more good stuff that 
will lure you pleasantly away 
from your everyday work and 
care to the healthful atmos- 
phere of woods and fields, 
where you can smell the ever- 
greens, hear the babble of the 
brook, and see at close range 
big game and small. Every 
number of this magazine con- 
tains valuable information 
about hunting, fishing, and 
camping trips, where to go, 
what to take, etc. All this for 
15c. a copy, or with watch fob, 
$1.00 a year. We want you to 
see for yourself what the Na- 
tional ~ ae is, and 
make you this 
SPECIAL TRIAL OFFER 

On receipt of 25 cents in 
stamps or coin we will send 
you this month's National 
Sportsman and one of 
our heavy Ormolu Gold 

Watch Fobs (regular 
price soc.) as here 

shown, with russet 
leather strap and 
gold-plated buckle. 

Can you beat this? 

This month's Na- 
tional Sportsman, 
regular price 15c. 

National 8S ports- 

man Watch Fob, 
Tfegular price, 50Cc., 
total value, 65c., 


Ail = 25c. 


Don’t TRB TO-DAY! 
National Sportsman, Inc., 78 Federal St., Boston, Mass. 
































































































































































































Serres tO for 7 


arm Weahinely iy re 


| 
| 
| 









Elysee 
Cooler 


Juice of one orange. 


| egg. 
Y y Shake well. 


White Rock. 
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Agents Wanted 
$10.00 to $60.00 a Week 


UST now there is a golden oppor- 
tunity for an energetic man or 
woman in every county in the 

United States to act as representative 

of the best-printed magazine in the 

world—THE FRA. As for the text, 

most of it is written by Elbert 

Hubbard. % Two Dollars a year. 
Address 


The Roycrofters, East Aurora, N.Y. 











A WEsTERN judge says a wife | 


has a perfect right to sleep with her 
feet in her husband’s face, but for our 
part we never did approve of the sole 
kiss.— Washington Post. 































Every lover of a good cocktail shonld insist that 
Abbott's Bitters be used in making it; insures your 
getting the very best 

C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 


Took Ir For GRANTED. 

He had been calling on her twice a 
week for six months, but had not pro- 
posed. He wasa wise young man, and 
therefore did n’t think it necessary. 

“Ethel,” he said, as they were tak- 
ing a moonlight stroll one evening, 
“| —er—am going to ask you an im- 
portant question.” 

‘““Q, George,” she exclaimed, “this 
is so sudden! Why, I x 

“What I want to ask is this,” he in- 
terrupted. ‘What date have you and 
vour mother decided upon for our 
wedding ?” — Chicago News. 


When You Leave for the 





Poor Mary ANN 


{ 
This 
| 
Is an 
ice - cream 

Sundae that 

Jimmie _ bought 
for Mae | 


name, ~acnege star y / id tue Ste ch TH E 
Ann that’s what the old FIN EST BE FR: 
EVER BREWED 


folks say Phe young things 
to a drug-sture went to buy some 
cooling cream. Jim wore his Sabbath 
raiment Mae was a (nightmare) dream 
She wore one of those hobble things and | 
waddled like a goose, and in her freak Brewed 
ish bonnet she looked just like the 
deuce. Jim asked her what she liked 
the best—his love he would im- 
press. She said she really didn’t 
care just so it matched her 7 e 
dress. And then asked fora 


dozen things, in fact named under the most modern, 


every kind, till the per- 


plexed dispenser almost sanitary conditions by 
lost his mind, In skilled masters, in a | 


frenzy then he dished 


it up—a_ score of | brewery as clean as 





kinds he co -d, 
att = Apna |i “mother’s kitchen.” 


late mouse then 


he the whole | Ask for it at the Club, Cafe 
layout sur- or Buffet. Insist on Blatz. | | 
? Correspondence invited direct. || 


mounted. 

The day - 

4 ‘ el 

was hot, the mouse Ga 


; slid off the swiftly melt- ALWAYS Nine 
Mae's startled gaze, a i forthwith she | TH E SA M E A 
Chair the hobble held her back. wheenly (eee 
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stood and raved and yelled until her face was 
black In a taxicab they took her home 

was cured at last, they say, but hobble skirts 
and ices, too, she hates until this day.—.S¢. | 





Jo cph Gazette. 





| 
| 


Laugh and Grow Fat ! Take PUCK and Laugh !! 


Don’t Forget 
the Cat! 











Country 


And Be Sure To 
Subscribe For 


























THE FOREMOST 
HUMOROUS WEEKLY OF AMERICA 


As a Home Paper PVCK. will please you 





@ It is funny, but neither vulgar nor suggestive. 
@ It is attractive pictorially, because its artists are among the bes. 
@ It is of serious interest, because its cartoons form a political history of the times. 


@ It is not a juvenile publication, but it is better for children than the comic 
supplements of the Sunday newspapers. 


Published Every Wednesday. 10c. per Copy. $5.00 Yearly. 


If your newsdealer doesn’t handle PUCK, 
ask him to order it for you. PUCK, New York 


Enclosed find ten cents for which send 


. me a liberal package of sample copies 
coon) fim Tell Your Newsdealer oY PUCK 


Quy I i os sceeecp soi sacs cnseegpiaanniaiodein 


NEXT WEEK. Nicos sits cicadacedidimachinanitdeiadtinctiiiigealiis 
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peppermint—the true mint. 
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Wuy He Harep a Cowarp. 

Miss Grace Strachan, president of 
the Teachers’ Association of New York, 
was being congratulated on her suc- 
cessful fight for equal pay for women 
teachers. 

“Tt is odd,” said Miss Strachan, 
smiling, “but the men who most earn- 
estly opposed equal pay were men of 
the so-called chivalrous type—the type 
that says woman should be protected, 
woman’s place is the home, and so forth. 

“Protectors of this kind remind me 
of a soldier named Carlyle. 

“Carlyle, a veteran private, under- 
took to train a raw recruit. In the first 
battle Carlyle was heard repeating over 
and over again to his recruit: 

“*Be a man; lad. Don’t duck, I 
tell you. I’m behind you.’”— Wash- 
ington Star. 





GOUT & RHEUMATIS 





FOR » MEN OF GRAINS 


IGARS 


"MADE AT KEY WEST 
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DURING 1910, 2.623.412 CHICLETS WERE SOLD EACH DAY 


clets 


Tho Dainty Mint Covered 
Candp Coated Chewing Gum 


Chiclets are the refinement of chewing gum 
for people of refinement. Served at swa 
luncheons, teas, dinners, card parties. he 
only chewing gum that ever received the un- 
qualified sanction of best society. It’s the 





hi 


For Sale at all the Better Sort of Stores 
5¢ the Ounce and in 5¢,/0¢ and 25¢ Packets 
SEN-SEN CHICLET COMPANY. werrorourtan rower. new vors 
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A POPULAR young newspaper man returned to town last week after an ex 
tended absence. His friends hailed him with repeated acclaim—and he faileg 
| to return the acclamation when it came his round. The other afternoon, after 
| a convivial morning, he met a long-time acquaintance, and together they strayeq 
| into a place where you could get a glass of water without leaving your seat. 

About an hour later the young journalist softly pushed his way throug) 
the door of the private office of a noted specialist on mental diseases. Wrin|:les 
of anxiety furrowed his brow and black care was plastered over his countenance 
an inch thick. He closed the door, and thus he spake to the medicine ma 

“Doc, I wish you’d get out your stethoscope and binoculars and oiher 
medical machinery and find out what’s the matter with my brain-box. I dropped 
| into a place of rest with a friend just now and, about the third watch, while we 
| discoursed on Mexico and Roosevelt and other revolutionary topics, the con. 
| versation naturally drifted to my late visit to the Pacific coast, upon which my 
friend says to me, and this is what he said: s 

“Did you ever notice in these large Western towns where there are more 
men, women, and children than there are inhabitants, that the population is gre iter 
than in Eastern towns of the same size where there aren't so many people? ” 
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repeated the remark. 
‘Now write it down 
carefully a second time. 











and write it slowly,’ 


“Say that over again,” demanded the physician. 
“That ’s just what I said to him” replied the young journalist, ind 


’ 


said the doctor after liste ing 


« And that’s just what I told him, too,” exclaimed the young man.  “ Here's 

| what he wrote,” and he handed the physician a sheet of paper. 
The doctor read and re-read the mystic remark half-a-dozen times. ‘] jien 
handing it back to the newspaper man he said, after deliberation: “Send your 
friend up here; he’s the one who needs to see me.” — Philadelphia Public Lev ver, 
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SO YOU ’RE GOING HOME TO-MORROW. 
Photogravure in Sepia, 20x15 in. 


By E. Frederick. PRICE ONE DOLLAR. 
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ONLY FIVE MINUTES’ WALK TO THE STATION. 
, By E. Frederick. 
Photogravure in Carbon Black, 15 x 10 in. PRICE ONE DOLLAR. 


Also in colors mounted on cardboard, 11 x12 in. 
Price Twenty-Five Cents. 


These are but two examples of the PUCK PROOFS. 
Send Ten Cents for Catalogue containing over 
Sixty Miniature Reproductions. 








Address ——<. 


PUCK,, 295-309 Lafayette St., New York 
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Caroni Bitters.—Best Tonic and Appetizer 
No home complete without it. Sample on re 
ceipt of 25 cents, Oct. C. Blache & Co., 

78 Broad St., N. Y., Gen’! Distrs 


Jones.— Miss Prancer has the most 
beautiful head of hair I ever laid my 
eyes on. I firmly believe that if she 
removed her hairpins, her hair would 
fall right down to the ground. 

Bones.—I’m sure it would! But 
it would also lie right there until some- 
one picked it up.— Zhe Gargoyle. 





HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE. 


$2, 3¢ and 36 Bleecker Street New Your 
BRANCH WARKHOUSK : 20 Beekman Street, § 
All kinds of Paper made to order. 





Leader. 

















How Many words did the lady need 
who found after church that her new 
hat was marked “ Reduced to $2.75"? 
Note: There are 200.000 words i) the 
English language. —Richmond JN. ws- 





Is not only gives a high, glowing,dur- 
able polish fo all metals, but thespolish 


Bar Keepers Friend 


lasts, it will shine on! It benefits all metals, miners s ° 
wood while cleaning them. 25c 1 Ib box, For sale by |"s 
4 2c stamp for sample to © °rg° 
‘Uliam Hoffman, 29% E. Washington St.,1 lis, Ind. 
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Wuen Congressman J. Hampton Moore was a reporter in Philadelphia he 
gas assigned one night to go out and get a human-interest story about a woman 
yo had died at the age of eighty-eight, leaving a twin sister, with whom she 
had , d, as sole survivor of an old family. 

» house stood opposite a cemetery at the outskirts of the town, and | 

Tie pes as he pulled aside the crape to ring the bell, that his city editor 

yould n't be so fertile with his ideas of human-interest stories. A woman friend 
the aged sisters opened the door and ushered J. Hampton into the parlor, 
ver in one corner of which rested the dead sister in her coffin. 

The neighbor seemed to feel that it was up to her to entertain the 
porte’ While he was waiting for the other sister to drag herself into the 
wterview. By way of small-talk the woman motioned with her thumb in the direc- 
ion of the coffin and remarked: “'That’s the lady that died.” 
suspected as much,” replied Moore. —PAiladelphia Record. 


HIGH LIFE 


,. ; , ; THe CHAMPAGNE 
De BoTTLet 
S owLy and silently she laid the white, lifeless form in the place that 


jad becn prepared for it. ‘Tenderly and gently she rose, and gazed for the DREWE . Medal 


st time on that which she had borne. Mute, dried-eyed, alone, for a short 
sace sue leant over the little rounded body that was fast growing cold. 
<dden'y those who were near were disturbed by the ear-splitting, lheart- 
ending shriek that echoed through the stillness of that early summer’s morning. 
cain here was silence; then a second shriek; then shriek upon shriek. I 
msied to the spot. I raised the lifeless little body, carried it to the house— 
nd ha | it fried with some bacon for breakfast. ‘lhe old spotted hen had done 
h rdu'y agai Bulletin. 





J: sr think of that seamen’s strike at British ports and of the thousands 
( Americans who will be wanting to come home! And walking on the At- 
rfectly wretched! —Pittsburgh Gazette- Times. 
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HIS STATION AND FOUR ACcS. 
By Gordon Grant. Photogravure in Carbon Black, 15 x 19 in. 
PRICE ONE DOLLAR. 
THE BELLES. 


O, the belles! 
Summer belles; 
ita plenitude of heartaches their giddi- 
ness compels; | 
How they giggle, giggle, giggle, | 
| 
| 
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In the sea-breeze-laden night, 
bow their victims squirm and wriggle 
Inan ecstasy of fright. 
How they hurt 
When they flirt, 
fen with ghoulish glee they gloat 
the squirming of a fellow when they 
have him by the throat 


O, the belles! 

Brazen belles; 
Wthey conjure, scheme and plan 
entrap the Summer-men, 
ribbon-counter gentlemen who mas- 





querade as swells. 
O, the belles! NOT ALL HAY IS MADE WHILE THE SUN SHINES 
Greedy belles; Photogravure in Carbon Black, 11 x8 in. 
vthey wring, wring, wring By George Biake. PRICE 25 CENTS. 
‘Water, everything, 
hm the pockets of those ‘‘Cash!”’ ; 
exclaiming swells. These are but two examples of the PUCK PROOFS. 
Send Ten Cents for Catalogue containing over 
O, the belles! 


Foxy belles ; 
iat a Wealth of hints they fling 
compel the pleasant ring, —— = ; . a = ——— 


amond ring, 


the heart-engaging ring, Address 
F he golden wedding bells, belis, bells, 


et | PUCK, 295-309 Lafayette St., New York 


—Catholic Standard and Times. 


Sixty Miniature Reproductions. 
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THE FLIES’ REVENGE 
Ten little flies 
All in a line; 
One got a swat! 
Then there were . 
Nine little flies, 
Grimly sedate, 
Licking their chops- 


Then there were 


Fight little flies 


Raising some more 


Swat, swat! Swat, swat! 


hen there were 


Four little flies 

Colored green-blue ; 
Swat! (Ain't it easy ?) 

Then there were . 
Two little flies 

Dodged the civilian 
Early next day 

There were a million! 


Buffalo News 


A BeELasco EpiGramM. 

David Belasco was condemning two 
melodramas that had an unmerited 
success among the less-cultivated por 
tion of the public. 

“The first,” Mr. Belasco said, in his 
epigrammatic wavy, “was all blood and 
thunder, and the other was all thud 


and blunder.” Los Angeles 7imes 
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THE PUCK PRESS 


EUROPE: 
AS THE OLD TOPER DESCRIBED IT ON HIS RETURN. 





